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imagine. No one can be better aware than yourself that it is
possible for two people to hold different opinions on moment-
ous subjects with equal sincerity, and an equally Letterto
earnest conviction that their respective opinions Mrs. Bray,
are alone the truly moral ones. If we differ 4th Sept.
on the subject of the marriage laws, I at least 6*
can believe of you that you cleave to what you believe
to be good; and I don't know of anything in the nature
of your views that should prevent you from believing the
same of me. How far we differ, I think we neither of us
know, for I am ignorant of your precise views; and appar-
ently you attribute to me both feelings and opinions which
are not mine. We cannot set each other quite right in this
matter in letters, but one thing I can tell you in few words.
Light and easily broken ties are what I neither desire the-
oretically nor could live for practically. Women who are
satisfied with such ties do not act as I have done. That any
unworldly, unsuperstitious person who is sufficiently ac-
quainted with the realities of life can pronounce my relation
to Mr. Lewes immoral, I can only understand by remembering
how subtle and complex are the influences that mould opinion.
But I do remember this : and I indulge in no arrogant or un-
charitable thoughts about those who condemn us, even though
we might have expected a somewhat different verdict. From
the majority of persons, of course, we never looked for any-
thing but condemnation. We are leading no life of self-
indulgence, except indeed that, being happy in each other, we
find everything easy. We are working hard to provide for
others better than we provide for ourselves, and to fulfil every
responsibility that lies upon us. Levity and pride would not
be a sufficient basis for that. Pardon me if, in vindicating
myself from some unjust conclusions, I seem too cold and
self-asserting. I should not care to vindicate myself if I did
not love you and desire to relieve you of the pain which you
say these conclusions have given you. Whatever I may have
misinterpreted before, I do not misinterpret your letter this
morning, but read in it nothing else than love and kindness
tdwards me, to which my heart fully answers yes. I should
like never to write about myself again; it is not healthy to
dwell on one's own feelings and conduct, but only to try and
live more faithfully and lovingly every fresh day. I think
not one of the endless words and deeds of kindness and for-
bearance you have ever shown me has vanished from my
memory. I recall them, often, and feel, as about everythingirst heard this 6on mo*, in 1855, related of Em-
